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-*¦«. ho was a

ARC had come to visit his grand¬
mother, whom he had not seen since

child. When he passed
the gate of her country place he

was struck at once by the beauty of the park,
surrounding a big house in no particular
style which they called the chateau. The park
was superb, with its spreading lawns, its beau¬

tiful beds of hortensia-«, its majestic trees, un¬

der whose shade ran a clear, swift stream.

His mother had said t«. him: "Y. ¦ will
how pretty and how restful it is r.t the cha¬

teau. You will recall as you walk under the

elms that I, too, walked under them when I

was a girl. Be nice to your grandmother.
Stay with her as much as you can. The poor
old lady has had so little atV-ntion from us."
Marc had given his promise, and now that

he had arrived, after a long and tryinc trip,
he didn't regret it It seemed te him that he

c'iuid «pend his wh*
vast estate.

Nevertheless, since one gets tired of every¬

thing, when the young man had thoroughly
familiarized himself with '.is surroundings and
had met all the Btif-bori he began te find the

days long and the eveninc? dull So. to o-'-upy
his vacant hours, he dreamed of a young

beauty, blond or dark (he hadn't determined
.which) with whom he walked sjowly, hand-in-
hand, under the shade cf the century-old trees

and exchanged I *rds of love, to the

accompaniment of th* rtle doves
hidden in the branches. It was poetical and it
was charming!
One afternoon when he was prowling about

the house he discovered, in a boudoir which he
had never entered before, a photograph which
seemed to have been 1 ft Ultra inadverr.
It showed the head of a your.*** girl, oval and

regular in shape, and wttk lauphir.g eyes. The
portrait caught the young drermer's fancy im¬
mediately. He kept looking at it with .r.finite
satisfaction.
Whose photograph was it? It resembled

r.one of the young girls to whom his grand¬
mother had presented him. How,-ver. 60me

one from this out-of-the-way neighborhood
must be the oripir.al. The style in which the
hair was won., not very modem, was cer-

'

tainly countrified. Why had his prandmothcr
not spoken to him about 1 she
not let him meet her, tince Um fifi cf tí¬

tere was so much superior to all the others
¦who had been brought to his attention? It
was strange! -.ge!
Marc was about to leave the room when he

noticed near 'he portrait | delicately em¬

broidered hardkercl - ' ith an up-
to-date perfume. Th» f.ne ! ititla was flightly
rumpled, end the young man, with*
Sherlock _ that the pi
girl of the photograph must have U I
On tip-toe, so a«- nn-

n and allow h p, he
began to txplor* the nei| «ma, Ite

opened each door 1 bm precaution,
hsping always to surprise her in some new

retreat He spent the re?t of the day thus,
..carching the fa r to attic.
That evenir.;.- | fu]i

of bitterness against his gran lmother ter
'¦keeping from him ,; <¦

' ¦'.
wtnt up to t - and took of
the picture and the handkerchief. Then, with
a beating heart, he plan*. *«, hi.-.
grandparc;r, who ..*-.-.» ratting in the embrasure
of a tall window, ) * - poor,
"Why." hi i*. rottfl ¡y. "did you keep

from me the fact that we do not live alone in
'-.ateau, that a yr-ir.g girl is in hiding

here, if. indeed, she is not imprisoned?"
At this apostrophe the old lady let her I

ting fall into her lap. Pushing back her
glasses, she looked in amazement at her
grandson.
"What are you talking about, my bojí A

young girl imprur.r-ed in my house? You are

mad!"
"I am in my right mind. You knew that I

would fall la love with her. for |]
as perfect as she is i

wart me to marry her. you have looked
her up."
"But I tell you. my child, that I don't under¬

stand what you are saynng."
Hi hMtflj ' B the old lady's knees his

two pieces of «¦-. i*:.
"Here ir her picture; here is her handker¬

chief. I war.t to *-ec her right away'."
In on imperious tone he added:
"Right away, you hear, oc I shall tell the

police!''
Th«; grandmother, nvich pvalod, took the

photograph, looked at the handkerchief,
her head and ¿miled:
"Why, my boy, here is the person whom you

want to marry, on whoto account you threaten
me with Um police, have been
searching for ail da; ;rself
to a lot cf use!.««» trouble. For the 1

with whom you fell in love la l*f rore you.old,
white haired and wrinkled."
"How so?"
"It is my photograph, my dear child, taken

when I w_s s;xu**- years old, and the hand¬
kerchief is one wh:-h I carril.I ;>*« *>.;. wedding.
Sometimes I perfume it and breathe in the fra¬
grance. I close n.y eyes and see again all my
flappy past."
Marc felt his eyes bulging with suri

Could h:s grandmother, so shrivelled B]
parchment-like, have been that pretty girl?
Dropping into a chair, ashamed and disap¬

pointed, he cried:
"Oh! Grandmother! It was you!

That's too bad. 1 loved her. ¡oved
her.that beautiful, mysterious girl."

Seeing him bend over and hide his face in

bis hands, the good old lady got up and threw
her thin, emaciated arms about him:

"Don't cry," she raid softly, "and have no

regrets. In a single day you have had what
there is best in love.ite perfumed dream!"
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and the
which a .

fund allows d
for him any m

of the hot season h

i.cory advanced

theory is to be com!
look to the small bey to d

If anybody keeps cool, hi ra as

«.».s possib:- : ac-

swathe and swelter in a ic--v years. It is as

if his fortune had h*«en told and the recr had
predicted: "I see a dark, hsavy suit eon m

T hat. a collar, ditto

though -.i as

'.ad so many rivers and oceans ¦ ,

and
m. It may take only a

but once at the shore, there's
of clothes

ming
re are docks and et

Í an are en'

often salt water swims are

¡on and the small East Sider, for in-

stance, must leave rec. ?ation in the briny deep
to the sidewalk stort's »ubs of diil
But a felier has the cooüng showers, «

may be subdivided into thev class-ficc
elemental, parental and Fire «iipiCrtmental.
The first two. of course, are no dar.: 'un at all.
The fir. t la likely to involve overshoes .-nd um-

.i and the second means sosp and the
harassing of ears in i

third.ah!
The large standpip*

P in the streets near firehouses an

thing is worn from overalls or un¬
derclothes to the attire which a feller had on
at the moment.attire which was destin,
a washing, any way, some day aoon when

Towels may be had
If ¦ feller isn't dry by the time he

arriv. \*¡ not the thing to carry soap.
being showvred. the turning on of

Bert impressive than the
opening of any other inland waterway.

.«.Hit can't get in a great deal
lag under the circumstances, but if
KB only will turn her on a little

harder, a few very snappy crawl strokes can
i own the gutter.

kids favor two other kinds of bathing,which, perhaps, should not properly be classed*
aa such, being only partial. Usually they(AC«, head, neck and chest as
far a. then exterior featurci go. These aro
eating watermelon a ,,,, ,0Mi ¦f^gfafa are highly regarded for their interioradvantages, also.

FRITZ LEARJS
WHAT WK EAî

By MARIE C. CHOMEl

I
F A FEW thousand, of KrJ^fwould only come Ofsjg her« sr.<J y
up Germany'« win« crop, what « 9
would be to those of us who^

*

to guzzle a bottle with every m«,«,
**

Say ^ou do not want wine. rep«,t -,
sérvate H 'he waiter J.«t «.4,^
looks at you. It doe. not permithead that you reaüy m»an it. 8oltrj**'l
other page of hi« »dr.« li«t and £#.__'
¡ate.

^3,ti

"Try a little moselle," h# lâ^h)i_.
tor.e. "Or a hettlo «f ?his f-»--^^
then, what will yo« drink? Water» t»
h little of mineral waw. p«aia
say. Do you mean p !._.; n w.-m^'I
The Quakers wh', aro h»r* m Bwj.

as the agency for the America. |«¡¿

(

ministration are the only peopl« t .

have planned out a system that tuaaaV
They have esUbli.hed the plac (»^
ataed in all nataanats) of addwfuj
to their bill, in lieu r.f «n# ^.^
the wine. The Quaker«. ,t «hodd*«,,
are all volunteer«, acting wuhctrt pe7

Last night I ur,<-or.«<*. ,;,'./ -«Vt ^
a shock that nearly did for h:m. ¡ ^
fried ham. For Sunday night dinawlK»
He could r.ot eoariaei khataU tint a
heard aright D:d I v%

did I desire fried eggs as we!!? Wh* J
requested to add eaolicewer, L» m*"iaeY
ly said that he'd see the thing tkroigkv
he doubted If any gvyi German had««*
such an adventure.

The ei-ip:e truth wa« that I eouíd Ka
a «ingle word of thi bill .-? t_u
when an American Sj in doubt kefcflr.
orders ham. Besides its reliability, hi ¦
ham. All about me were peopl« eatáf^ lo
interminable course wkicklglf
revels. About two «uch dinners-««, ^B'.
take it away. l| .

Yesterday the wiiter became quib m^H r

in his rer*orr.: of itraidj«^ ¦'*-
agreed.;: i rsv« thea «-_>«.¦
Oh, certainly. He explained that a ftafewlt
was provided with fruit, and the ¿skr*pi :

might dip hil «'V.r.. S-ifl, if u*l'
wished them «-vaahed-r

ded'y, madam did. So tee waB't
reached over for a finger bowl andhpiili
dip the berries.

"No, r.o; wash them. Take tfcea k i fl
kitchen and turn the water on them."
The waiter disappeared. In a fee __a

he <*an*.e with a broad grin and d:»p!â«**!.
berries. He agreed that madam vu r&
insisting on hiving the berries washei fit-
had found a surprising lot of dirt. Dtp
ir.g behind a screen, he returned, beara*
glass fruit dish.

"Here's the water In which the berrki«
cleansed, and madam can see íorhenelf»
dirty it ir"
Thf berries were most allurir.f. and ata)

a deal was made with the waiter to *nà*
other dish of them. "We strive to pk»-
Americans," is that man's motto
At the next table sat a dirr.'.ied Kar¬

man. He was something official, and obeaw
that I spoke Fngliah, offrred a cwrU*o*>
mark. My berries arr.vinr. he |lane_««
then and noted that they had their SUM»
moved, while his had not.

"Mir.e have been washed." I explains!
Oh, now, you have quite spoiled tmbspw

me; I shawn't be able to cat afc*" b« ««*
disconsolately.
He locked so '.ike a ru .». '

gestc-d he have his berries bathed. A ft

idea, r.nd he brightened up
I it aid »here Coadm^

Europe gets the idea that Americar.i I L

eggs alone. I dUlika oggs exc««^agly, yit.
have e_ten dozers of »hem.perhaps beesaa
I am too tender hearted to er.dur« the i»*r

pointr.-.er.t of waiters who are always .. P**

live I do want eggs, even when I assew ta»

solemnly that I d) r.ot want egft. J*
waiter looks at you sorrowfully. aayi

eggs?" and then hopefully suO"* "**

egg*.
"No eggs. Bring bacon."
"Bacon and es*?-*." brightening ¦¦

i

vi

you give it up ard accept the
the eggs. .,

Perhap« this seems to be quite » *.TT
of talk about waiter». But it is -*^
considering the important pert tk*7
ing.play in the European's daily 1»**

^
they manage to eat so much and* ¦!
one of the fascinating pussies Cl

mM ¿Jst*Í
to Americans abroad. And it »T^ 4
to understand why they become » ? -^ ^
»Urving Europe. However, th# f_T___f hrf
taurants of the expensive hotels ¦**' l (
the story. Those who are eating l*1*^
to-day are the profiteers from e«eff ^
in the world One has only to .*.".
babel of tongues. . pjgi
As «a rule, American tourists .*»^

food, in contrast to the nativos» ^
with hard-boiled eggs with m*jJBJ¡¡J[Leit
dir.es, a bunch of radishes, cold
then order a regular meal. .Tmt»-**'

«sTaacj having the waiters wheel tl ,

each three feet square, over ^^JS1*
the restaurant for you to choose a***^^
lfa like an inspection of an enorw»»
tessen counter. _A»d^

In the afternoon the cafe» and * ^»
ing places are crowded. ApP*^^«J*A«f.
person who has the price of a «' t¡.»»t^\
fancy cake.visits an open air «O'*

afteri'oon. Yesterday, cfur *lt^i
gay, laughing drinkers I w<nt ^.^
where another kind of group was a» ^0,
thing to drink. Hundreds of BttT\^Ü»>
portant met d in :*n* at ¡7,,-gf ¦***
kitchen for their hot drink-a '**? ¡p tbt
of cocoa. They did not 1«** » ^k
aafé crowds, those shabby, P*^*0


